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ACT I. 


OVYERTURE, ARIADVE. Handel. 
GLEE, 3 Voices, and CHORUS, Webbe. 


(3LORIOUS Ap Apollo, from on high beheld us 
Wand'ring to find a temple for his praiſe, 
Sent Polyhymnia hither to ſhield us . 
While we ourſelves ſuch a ſtructure Eg raiſe, 
Thus then combining i 
Hands and hearts | joining, 
Sing we in harmony Apollo's praiſe. | 
Here every gen'rous ſentiment awaking, 
Muſic inſpiring uttty and joy; 
Each ſocial pleaſure giving and partaking, 
Glee and good humour our hours employ. 
Thus then combining, 
Hands and hearts joining, 
Long may continue our unity and joy. 


| CATCH, in 3 Parts. Ives. 


Come honeſt friends and jovial boys, 
Follow, follow, follow me, 
And ſing this catch merrily. 


SCEN, Mrs. Dvzenx.; Dus W 81% 3 sf, 


1 RECITATIVO, 
Dall” adorato bene | 
Vederſi abbandonar! Saper che a tanti 
Riſchi corre ad eſporſi! in ſen per lui 
Sentirſi il cor tremante! e nel periglio 

Non poterlo ſeguir! queſto & un affanno 
P' ogni affanno maggior: queſto E ſoffrire 
La pena del morir, ſenza morire. 


A 2 


ARIA. 


Almen, ſe non poſs' io 
Seguir Pamato bene; 
 Aﬀetti del cor mio 
Seguitelo per me. 
Gia ſempre a lui vicino _ z 
Raccdolti amo? vi tienes: 
E inſolito cammino | 
| — 3 non . 


EE, 4 Voices. Witte. 


Swiftly from the mountain's brow 7 
Shadows nurs'd by night retire, CE 

And the peeping ſunbeams now 423165 
Paint with gold the village ſpire. 


Sweet, O ſweet the warbling throng, 
On the white embloſlom'd 13 0 
Nature's univerſal ſong 

| Echoes to the riſing day. 


CATCH, in 4 Pans. Webbe. 


Would you know my Celia's charms, _ 
Which now excite my fierce alarms? 
I'm ſure ſhe's fortitude and trutl 

To gain the heart of ev'fy youth. 
She's only thirty lovers now; | 
The reſt are gone I can't tell how! 

No longer Celia ought to ſtrive, 


For certainly ſhe's fly five. ; 


: SONG, Mrs. Hannon, ( tis and blue. 0 Handel 
| ot ons RECITATIVE. ik 


Ye verdant plains, and woody mountains, 
| Purling ſtreams, and bubbling oandsigg; 3. 
1 Fe painted glories of the field, 
Vain are the pleaſures which you 3 vie; 
Joo thin the ſhadow of the grove, 
Loo taint the gales to cool my love. 
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el, 


; But be thou on a drei O. M na! 
Near the Windo of in f T's 5 


That undiſturbed ſong of pure conſent, 
As ſung before the ſapphire colour 'd 5 


Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, | 
With thoſe juſt ſpirits chat wear wictorious palme 2246 


: : * 
? Fs 111 . 
b. 5 N 


| AIR, 
Huſh, ye pretty warblin choir, 
You thrilling 9 862 
Awake my pains, | 
And kindle fierce deſire: ad 
"Ceaſe your ſong, and take your mig! 
Bring back my Acis to my. "Wy: . 


. LE E, 3 Voices. Caller: 
(FRO Osella.) 


a—_ — ans z: % 2 „ 2 — ——— = — 


Peace to the fouls of the heroes; 

Their deeds were great in\hight;! /. 

Let them ride around me on clouds, - 

Let them ſhew their features in war: 

My ſoul then ſhall be firm in danger, 

Al mine arm like the thunder n 


my reſt 
When my thoughts are of gc, 
When the din o arms.1s paſt. 


1 
— — 


'GLEE, « Veicis; and CHORUS. J. S. Smith, 


Bleſt pair of Syrens | pledges * Heaven' s joy, F rer 
Sphere-born, harmonious, ſiſters! Voick and Vaxon! "= 


Wed your divine ſounds and, mixt power employ, > 
Dead things with . able to pierce. g 


And to our high-rais'd phantaſie preſent 


Tohim that fits thereon with, ſaintly-hout 
And ſolemn jubilee: 

Where the bright ſeraphim in bur ning row, 

Their loud uplifted angel trumpets blow, 

And the cherubic hoſt in thouſand choirs,” 


Hymns devout and ey plas. wot AS 
Singing everlaſtingly 017 12 1191 

What we on earth, with undifoorting ar 

May rightly anſwer that melodious Noiſe.z 


1 6.1, 


As once we did. kill diſproportion d fin 
' ay againſt Nature's chime, and with harſh din- 
oke the fair muſic that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whoſe love their motion aye 
In perfect diapaſon; whilſt they ſtood © | 
In firſt obedience,, and their ſtate of c 
O! may we ſoon again renew that ſong, 85 
And keep. in tune with Heav'n, till God e'er W 
To his celeſtial concert us unite, 


To live with him. and ſing in endleſs morn of light, 


End ihe Figer Act. 


ACT 1. 


OYE RIURE, CONCERTANT E, 


Obligati for Violin, Oboe, Tenor, and Wielamaile 


Mleſſts. Mouxraix, Fos ren, R. Kn & Seat. b 
. Pleyel. * 


LEE, 4 . (Air ce Ted 4 0 
Harmonized by Gorfe. . 
| is 
wah beauties does Flora diſcloſe, 
How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed; 5; 
Yet Mary's {till ſweeter than thoſe, 
Both nature and fancy exceed. 
No daiſy nor ſweet bluſhing roſe, 
Nor all the gay flow'rs of the field, 


Not TweED gliding gently through thoſe, 
Such beauty and pleaſure does yield. 


II. 


Tis ſhe does the virgins excel, 

No beauty with her may compare; 155 Bhs 
Love's graces all round her do dwell ; | 0 

She's faireſt. where thouſands are fairs : | 

Say, charmer, where do thy flocks ſtray, 
Oh ! tell me, at noon where they feed ; 
Shall I ſeek them on ſweet winding T AY,. 14 
Or che pleaſanter banks of the TWEED ?. 


Ty 1 
so, Mr. Haknizox. Paifteth, 


(Baſſoon Obligato, Mr, Hor ws. ) 


Odi grand 'ombra, e placati, 
Qual flebile concento; _ 
Fan d' Aleſſandro i gemiti, 
Al publico lamento, 
Che mai non può mentir. «5 


 Oimt che a tante lagrime, | 
Ai doni alle preghiere ; 
Sorde ſugli aſpri cardini, . 
D'aide le porte nere, 
Più non ſi 1 8 aprir. 


EE 4 e 5 CHORUS. blu. 


Since Harmony deigns with her-vot'ries to dwell, 
Exalt ev'ry voice, and each note loudly ſwell ; 
Intreat her to viſit us here ev'ry night, 

And thus by her preſence diffuſe new ihe. 


And ſince ſhe ſuch mirth and ſuch pleaſure can bring, 
Let us Io PAN PIO ſing. 2 


NEW ROUND, in 3 Parts, dun. 
0 Compoſed ere for 505 my I 


Lads and laſſes hither come, ILSS Ef g 
Here's the tabor, pipe, and 0 0 B 
Hark ! the merry peal fo gay, 

*Tis FLORELLA's wedding day; 

Nimbly trip it, ſwift advance, 

* in the N dance. 


2 
— 4. 


GLE E, in 5 8 ( with ab FR 1 2 


A gen'rous friendſhip no cold medium knows, 
Burns with one love, with one reſentment glows : 
One ſhould our int'reſt and our paſſions be; 


My ien ſhould hate the jp ma that | uy ures mel. 


[31 


I. 

When Britain on her ſea-girt ſnore 
Her ancient Druids erſt addreſs'd, 
« What aid,” ſhe cry'd, “ ſhall L implore, 
What beſt defence, by numbers preſs' d? 

Though hoſtile nations round-thee rite, 

The myſtic Qracles reply” <ul ic, 

And view thine Ifle with envious eyes, 

"Their threats defy, their rage deride, . 

Nor fear invaſion from thoſe adverſe; Gaulss fl 
Britain's beſt bulwarks are her wooden walls. 
SOR © H. übung 
Thine oaks deſcending to the main 
With floating forts ſhall ſtem. the t idm 
Aſſerting Britain's liquid reign 
Where-e'er her thund'ring navies ride; 

Nor leſs to peaceful arts inclined. | 

Where commerce opens all her ſtores, _ 

In ſocial bands ſhall Teague mankind, 

And join the ſea-divided ſnores. 
Spread then thy fails where naval glory calls 
Britain's beſt bulwarkt are her wooden walls. 

Hail ! happy Iſle !--what though thy vales 


No vine-impurpled tribute yield; 1 


Nor f-nn'd with odour breathing gales, 


Nor crops ſpontaneous glad the held ; 2 | 


Yet Libgnygewardathetgil.. 


Of Induttry, to labour prone, | 
Who jocund ploughs the grateful foil, 

And reaps the harveſt ſhe has ſown. 
While other realms, tyrannic ſway enthrals, 
Britain's beſt bulwarks are her wooden walls. 
END OF THE SECOND. CONCERT, | 
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The Third CONCERT will be on THURS DAY next, Feb. 21. 
TT To begin at Eight e'Clock, 
Ju Publiſhed, Price 10s. 6d. 
EFT 
THE FAVORITE GLEE SB, 
Compoſed for the VocAL CoxckRrSs 1792, 
Moſt reſpectfully dedicated to the SUBscRIBERs5., 
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